*    The Death of Ya^athingyan    *

Yazathingyan drew a cordon round him, but failing
to penetrate the fortification, was obliged to settle down
to a regular siege. All through the cold season, drenched
in fogs, his troops lay in their bivouacs. It was a tire-
some check. He could not force a decision. More tire-
some still, what with the indifferent food and the ex-
posure, he contracted dysentery. But it was impossible
to withdraw. He could not return to Pagan without a
victory. The ridicule would be unbearable. Thus, in
spite of his disease, he felt obliged to stay on. Every
week he expected would finish the war. No provisions
had entered the stockade for months. Its defenders
must be starving, his own men were on short rations.
But more months passed and still the hillmen held out.
As for enchantments, nothing of the kind was ob-
served, nor was any explanation offered of the previous
episode. It was a siege of the most ordinary type, in-
tolerably dull for both sides.

Yazathingyan's disease grew worse. He was now
unable to walk, but carried on the work from his bed.
At last, after a six months' siege, the hill chief surren-
dered. Sending the Captain of the Guard, his son
Ophla, to announce the news at court, Yasathingyan
caused himself to be carried slowly down to the river.
He was very seriously ill. The dysentery had reduced
him almost to a skeleton.

On arrival at Minbu he recalled that when in exile he
had made the acquaintance of an Indian doctor who
specialised in dysentery. He now decided to go to Dalla
instead of to Pagan, where to his mind the doctors were
not so good.

His men rowed him downstream as fast as possible.
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